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“MR. JARR INVENTS

i “ HANDICAP BRIDGE.” |

HE only deck in the house contaln

I ing only foriy-seven cards on ac-

tual count, it was finally agresd
by the Indies) that Mre. Jarr should
always be dealt thirteen, Mra, Rankle
thirteen and Mr, Jarr and Mr. Rangle
fen and eleven in turn,

This, as both M. Jarr and Mrs, Ran-
Kle were unankmous, would make It
&ll perfectly falr and satisfactory fto
everybody—and the game of auvclion
bridge commenced.

A duvort despalr settied upon Mr, Jarr
and Mr. Rangle at this and other ar-
rangements for a pleasant avening
*Just among themarlves."” But., although
thelr hearts were breaking, they were
all smiles to-night.

“"We can smoke, of course?™ sald Mr,
Jarr as Mr, Rangle dealt the short and
battered pack.

“I wish you to,” sald Mvs. Jarr.

But her look was stern and cold and
Sire. Rangle gave Mr., Rangle a vicious
dig in the ribs with her elbow as he
paused In distributing the forty-seven
pasteboards and reached for his olgar-
otted. Thin poke In the brisket or
thareabouts was Hoclal Hign Languag-
ing signitying “Smoke If you dare!"

“Well, T don't feel llkbé smoking.
murmtwed Mr., Rangle frankly.

Mp. Jorr put back his olgmr and gave
him & glance that sald “Coward!”

that's very sweest of yoir,”"

gushed Mra. Jarr. *“Mr. Jarr doean't

know how It smalls up the curtaine ard

makes me choke. But I am glad to sre

there ia ome married man who has some

. regard for his wife and doesn't smoko
In her presence.”

Mrs, Rangle gave her husband a look
that sald ple.nly: “See, 1 do not go
around , telllng people how you fill your
home WIth cigaretta wsmoke and the
carpets with clgarette ends!”

“yem.  It's only a hablt, smoking'"
chimed In Mt Jarr,

B0 it ia but it Is a very comfortlng
habit. And something told Mr. Jarr

that the good clgar {n his upper loft-
hatd walstcoat pocket was going to be
shattered and broken during the courss
of the evening.
vAnd 1t's & very bad nabit and & very
pxtravasant ope!” snid Mreo Jarr
“Rhnuld W ligve momething to
Arnk* aaked Mr. Jure s Mrs, Rangl:
“and Mrs, Jarr smiably compared nands.
T unat for me,!" sald Mrs. Rangle bt |
think it would he very nlee to have an
evening, & comfortalile home evenns,
an enjoyable eveding, just among onr
xolves, piaying cards—Mrs, Jarr It yon
will give me the king of hearts rnm

The ) Jarp
Family

give you the king of spades. Then we'll
both have better hands.*

“Why, cextaindy!"” sald Mra, Jarr,

"It objected Mr. Jarr, “what's the
use to denl cards If you Iadies are going
o melect them from each other's
hands," :

‘As he sakl this the knave of hearts
fell from his hands onto the table.

‘“That's the card 1 was looking for!"
cried Mrs, Jarr, “Here, take this old
four of diamonda. Now, dear, I'll bet
you we beat these men who think they
know go much about playing!"

Raugle

beat us, if Mra. Rangle Is playing with
me and Mr. Rangie ls playing with
you," sald Mr. Jarr.

“Well, It wouMa't be fair for Mre.
Jarr and me to play together againast
regular gamblers,” sald Mrs. Rangle
sweetly.

“And 1 woukin't play with my hus=
band as & partner for werida!" re=
marked Mrs. Jarr,

“Nor me with Mr. Rangle!'’ eried the
other Iady. ““We afviays got In & fight!"

“1 matohed that cerise ribbon for lit-
tle Emimma’'s new hat' sald Mra Jarr.
“Walt, I'll show you, Now, don't look
at my cards!"’

This last was addressed to Mr, Jarr
us she lald her hand down, the faces of
the onrds upward, and went off to find
the cerise ribbon.

“You must have pald 60 cents a yard
for that!" said Mre. Rangle In eager
Interest when (e ribbon was brought
and shown her.

And she lald down her cards, face up-
ward, and held the ribbon under the
light.

“Does It match by daylight, teo."

“Penteotiy,” sald M. Jarr. “There
was & sale. Only 21 cents. 8o 1 got
womae of the wide in blue. It will make
a nice sash for lttle Bmma's white
dressea for Sunday school'’

“Where did you get 11?7 Wes It &
remnant sale, or jusm for one day?
asked Mrs. Rangle.

“"Are you going to plsy auction bridwe,
ladiea?"' nsked Mr. Jarr with dedly
Bweatnoan,

“Can't you he polite?” asked Mrs
Jary sharply. "You men think only of
gambling. I wonder what's keeping the
chlldren #o quiet in the front room.

Nothing was keeping them quiet, For
at this Instant o series of shrisks rent
the wir, coming from the fromt room.

|

Anidl both ladies hurried away,
"It can’t be done!” murmured Mr,

Pangie sudly.
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Betty Vincent’s
Advice to Lovers

Don’t Marry to Reform Him.

M'f dear girls, no one of you should ever marry & man

make good,

TN
Short Acquaintance.
AL NV owrites: I am seventeen and

& handsome young man whom ! have
known six days has asked me to marry
him. My parents ¢bject, but I am posls
tha 1 shall never love anybody so much.
What shall 1 do?™

Do not think of marrying sny one
whom 3jou have Known weo ashort a
tme.

P ™ writes: "'l have heard an un-

pletpant story about a young man whom
1 love doeply, His sister does not deny
it What sghall T ¢o?"

It you love the young man you ought

to reform him,

If & man has besn doing those things which he
ought not to have done, and yot has the seeds of real
reformation In Mm, he will straighten up before he asks
a girl to become his wife.
loves 10 run the dreadful risk of his mot bDeing able to

He won't ask a yirl whom he

Here In New Yorkea girl recently married & man who
had fired several shots at her Im a drunken frenzy, be-
oaune, she sald, she wan surs she could prevent him from
doing much & thing again,
ghe would seem n pitifully trustful young person

The time for your future husband to reform (s before
vou marry him, not after.

To the dispassionate obeerver,

&0 out with another girl and buy a hat,
Would ghe have dons this If she cared
for ma?”’

Hhe might, but the action was a rude
one.

—

‘B W writea: A young .man h.l!

puid me attention for some time and I
think he lovesa me. As I do not care
gor him please ‘ell me a polite way eof
kelting rid of him.*

It you exocuse yourself from making
pongagements with him he ought o take
the hint.

"B, M writes: "I am very good
friends with & young man, although he

no. to dellsve anything to his discredil (hyy paver called on me. 1 am wolng

withour hearing his own sxplanation

away on & visit of several months.

Would it be proper for me to ask him |

“A MY writes: “A mirl knew that 1!to spend a week In the vicinity of my
nar voming to call on a certain svening, |horia?”

nuyt{ after I had arrived she told me

1 do not think that you know him well

thai shis had made an appointment to jenough to make such & request
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(Capreight, 1008, v E. J. Qlede.)
SYNOPMIA OF PREOEDING INSTALMENTS,

CHAPTER XVI.

Conbtinued, )
Bargains Great and Small
éé HAT appears to be the re-
sult, no matter how you
may endeavor to dis-
gulse it
"I thought the daye
were gone when & mAn
would wish (0 MArry a womas against
ar willL"

“Nonsense! What does she know sbout
it? The giamour of this isiand romance
will soan wear off. It would be differ-
ent If Anstruther were able (v maintain
ber oven decently, He Is an absolute
begsar, 1 tell you. Didn't he ship on
your own veassl an a rteward? Take
my tp, Deans. Tall him how matters
stand with you, and he will cool off.”

He belleved nothing of the msort, but
he was deaparataly anxious that Irle
should lsarn the truth aa (o her father's
dilemma from other lipa than his own,
This would be the firmt point galned,
Otharg would tollow

The two men were conversiug in the

Bar's eabin. Om the dock overhead a
very @iforent chat wes taking place.

. AWAY Your gensrous act,'

The Orient was due In Binpepore that
afternoon. Irls wms invited Into the
chanrt-room on some pretext, and Lieut.
Paydon, delegated by the commander
and the @Aret lisutenant, buttonholed
Rolbert.

With sallor-like directness he g¢ame
stralght to the point—

“A'few of us hava been talking about
you, Anstruther, and we cannot be far

@ Wrong In assuming that you are hard

up. The fact that you took a steward's

* Job on the Sirdar shows your disinelin.

atlon to appeal to your own people for

* funds. Now, onos you are ashore, you

will be landed In difficulties, To ecut
any further sxplanations, 1 am com-
missioned 1o offer you a loan of Afty
pounds,, which you can repay when you
m.'“

Robert's mdéuth tightened somewhat.
For the moment he ocould not fAnd

. words, Playdon fearsd he was offended.

"I am sorry, old chap, ¥ we are mis-
taken,” he wsald hesitatingly; “but we

her really thought—"

“Please do not endeavor to explain
execlalmed
Anstruther, "1 goc

°“‘n"‘°"‘|"°"-" accept IL thankfully, on

"Blow the condition. But what Is It?"

“That you tell me the names of those
::“'ﬁmm I am Indebted besides your-

“Oh, that Is easy enough. Fitsroy
And the firs! luff are the others. We
kept It to & small elrcle, don't you know,
Thought you would prefer that.”

Anstruther smiled and wrufg his
hand.  There were msome good fellows
left in the world after all. The three
officers acted In pure good nature. They
weore asslating s man apparently down
In his luck, who would soon be called
on to face other diMcultien by reason of
his engagement to a girl apparently so
far removed from him In siativn,

And the last thing they dreanted of
wad that thelr kindly loan was destined
to yleld them & belter return than all
the years of their naval service, for
thelr NAfty pounds had gone Into the
pocket of & potentinl millionaire, who
wan endowad with the faouity, rare In
millionalren, of not forgetting the friends
of hia poverty-stricken daya

CHAPTER XVII.

Rainbow Island Again.
== IR ARTHUR DEANDE was alt-
') I atate of desp dejection when

he wan aroused by a knock,
and Robert entered,

ting nlone In his cabin In &
“Cam you give me Balf s bowr?' he

Still Another
UNUSUAL Story

By Louis ‘l‘ncﬁi

aaked.” "I have something te say to
you before we land.”

The shipowner silantly motioned him
to a seat.

“It concernn Irle and myself,” oon-
tinued Anstruther, "1 guthered [rom
your words when we met on the island
tha: both you and lord Ventnor re-
garded Iris as his lordship's promised
bride. From your polnt of view the
arrangement was perhaps natural and
equitable, but since your daughter left
Hong Kong 1t bappens that she and 1
have fallen In love with asch other, No;
please listen to me. 1 am not hers to
urge my claims on you. [ wom her
falrly and intend to keep har, were the
whole Housa of Ferers oppossd (o me.
At this moment 1 want to tell you, her
father, why sha could never, even under
uthn: clroumstances, marry Lord Veat-
nor,

Thea he preceded to place before the
astounded baronet s detsiled history of
nin recent career. It was a sordld story
of woman's perfidy, twice told. It oar-
tled econviction In every sentsnce. It
was poaslble, of course, to explain mal-
‘ters more fully te the barchet than
Iris, and Anstruther's flerce resentment
nf the cruel wrong Inficled upon him
Llased forth with overwhelming force.
The intensity of his wrath In no Wway
impaired the cogency of his arguments
Father did It lend point and logiead
Lrevity.

Hach word ®urned fitself Into his
Learer's consciousness, for Rabert did
not know that the unfortunate father
was belng coerced (o a distastelul com-
pact by the meoundrel who fAgured In
the narrative as his svil geniue.

At the conousion Sir Arthur bowed
his head betwaen his handa,

“1 eannot chooss but hellevs you,” he
sdmittad, huskily. “‘Yet how ecame you
to be 8o unjustly convicted by a tribunal
uf your brother ofMcers?"’

"They ecould not help themselves. To
peguit me msant that they disoredited
the aworn testimony not only of my
Colonel's wifs but of the clvil head of
8¢ important Government Mlssion, not
to mention somes bought Chinese evi-
denoe. Am 1 the Arst man o be offersd
up an & sacrifice on the altar of oMeial
vapadienoy

“But you are poweriess now. TYou
can hardly hope to have your cass re-
viesd What chance i there that your
name will ever bve clearsd™”

“Mra Costobell can do It if she will
The vagaries of puch & woman are not
to be depanded on. It Lord Ventnor
has cast her off, her hatred may prove
stronger thaa her passion. Anyhow, I
showid be the last man to despalr of
God's Porvidence. Compare Lhe eondi-
ton of Irle and myaelf? to-day with our
phight during the second night on the
ledge! [ refuse to bafleve that g bad
and fickls woman oan resist the work-.
inge of destiny, and It was & happy
fate which led me to ship on board
the Birdar, theugh at the Ume [ saw

tonae, of the rwe suilors. Quite unoom-
sciounly, Robart coukl not have pleaded
bettar. The whipowner sighed heavily.

“I hepe pour fatth will be Jjustified,
If %t be not—the more llkely thing to
mppen—de 1 understand Mhat my
deughter and ru inlend w0 geot mar-
ried whather give or withheld my
saotion ™

Anstruther ross and opensd the door.

"1 Lawe ventured to tell you," he said,
“why she should not marry Lord Vaent.

[ The Heroes You Don't
Read About in Books.
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b1ty Natlonal Bank HuMdl
hbundred and NAfty othews,
a man with a single boat saved
tire hundred and Afty while the
corsuming the dullding. They
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ately in behalf of thelr duty.

®o, one after another, the survivers
tell of the dungerous acts performed by
reacue foilk. And just & word about
them, in the passing of this horror, s
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Parisian Fan

cies in Dress.

opted DY all women.

.‘I'\ in 'lmp'oﬁ‘h'h to say What any par
ticular length coat I correet. Every
length in ssen, from the bolera to the
thred-quarter length, and all are oqualy
fashionable, ths only essential being &
good out. ‘

Whersver one goes in Paris crepe cos-
tumes seem to predominate. n
morning pretty frodks of eceotion
ars ssen In the Beols. In Whe tes
in the afterncon dresay gowne of
gors or ons of the many seft sifk erepe
weaves ars observed and st eveming
funotions chiffon crepss are greatiy in
evidenocs.

The long walsted lonse Ruswian bleuss
in bright eolored satm. worn with »
uiack satin skirt, ls highly favorsd by
French women and gives a perfect

2
T

nor, When I come to you and sak you
for her, which I pray may be soon, It
wil be Ume enowgh to Asawer that
qm:w.-. should you then decide to
put It."

't must be remamberad that Robert
knew nothing whatever of the older
man's predieament, while ths baronst,
full of his own troublss, waa in Do mood
to thlee a reasonable view of An-
struther's positlon, Nelther Irim nor
Rabert cowld make him understand the
long-drawn-out dusl of thelir sarly 1ife
on the lsland, nor was it esay to depiot
the tumultuous agony of that tarrible
hour on the ledge when the girl forced
the man to confess his love by sua-
genting acceptance of the Dyaks' terma

Thus, for a little while, theag twWo were
Artven apam, and Anetruther dlsdeinsd
to urde the pisa that not many wesks
would elapse Lafore he would be a richer
man than his rlvel. The ohief sulferer
waa Bir Arthur Deans. Had Iris guassed
how her father waa tormentsd, wshe
would not have remalned on the bridge,
mdiant and mirthiul, while the FMay-
haired baronst gased with atony-eyed
despair at some memoranda which he
extracted from hils paperm

“Ten thousand pounds!" he muttersd.
“Not & great sum for the millionaire
Ananaier, Sir Arthur Deane, to ralse on
his note of hand. A few montha aKo
men offered me one hundred times the
amount on no better securlty. And
now, to think that a set of jabhbering
fools in Lendon showld so destroy my
eredit and thelr own, that not & bhank

will discount our paper uniees they are (o an exsot solence. Thes story of shese | World,
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serured. Lord Vantnor has jeined the
board! Fanoy me of all men, being
willing to '.'I‘l!llr my ohild for a faw

Incen of gold!™
p‘rha thought was maddening. Wor &
littie while he yielded ta utter deapon-
dency. It was quite trus that a com-
paratively small amount of monsy
would restors the ;umm; of his firm,
Even without it, Re could sasily tide
aver the period of depression until the
first fruite of his enterprise were gar-
nered. Then, all men would hall him a8
n Eenlus,

Wearily turning over his papers, he
suddenly camé acromg the last letter
written to him by Iris’'s mother. How
she doted on thelr only chlid! He re-
called one night, shortly before hig wile
dled, when the Httie Iris wam brought
into her room to kiss her and llap her
infantile prayers #he had deviesd &
formula of hear awn—'"Cod hisas father!
God hlieas mother! God bless me, their
little wirl*

you! .

buh.u :10 Mm! For what=ie
mary
whose pastime was the e
women and the defaming Tobert

cloud was Nited Trom bis soul

E,
]

ponce came upon himm, The
business he ht pol be able to &
but he would save ;l'. the wreck

which he prised more than ol elee—
H!;‘ﬂu"h'lﬂ"l love. .
« engines dropped lo half

they were entsring the harbor dw
pare. In a few hours the werst
be over. If Ventnor telegraphed tb Lon-
don his withdrawal frem the beard,
nothing short of & cabled draft for ten
thousand pounds would prevent certain
oreditors trom Qliag & bankruptey petis

uUon.
(To Be Continued.)

Kennedy Solves Strangest Mystery

1B moretery of the “Typhold Mur-
ders” has at last been solved by
Craly Kennedy, the strange de-
teclive who hag reduced crime ferreting

ymurders and of Kennedy's adveatume
In runuing down tha eriminal e ;
ringly told In *“THR SILENT
by Arthur B, Reeve, which
serial publication ia Meaday's
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